Meanwhile Havelock had been recognised in the
Moti Mahal by some of the 55rd, his old regiment,
who gave him a cheer. His eyes filled with tears and
he addressed them as follows: 'Soldiers, I am happy
to see you. Soldiers, I am happy to think you have
got into this place with a smaller loss than I had/
Brigadier   General Hope   Grant,  who   was  com-
manding the relieving force under the  general
supervision   of   the   Commander-in-Chief,   asked
Havelock what he supposed their losses to have been.
Havelock said he had heard about eighty, and was
grieved when Hope Grant told him that the figures
were more like forty-three officers and four hundred
and fifty men killed and wounded. Hope Grant then
took him to Sir Colin, who addressed him as Sir
Henry Havelock. It cheered him to know that he
had been granted the K.C.B., but First Lieutenant
Fred Roberts, Bengal Artillery (Lord Roberts in
later years), who now saw him for the first time,
thought he looked worn  and ill.  After a brief
conversation   with   the   Commander-in-Chief   he
returned to the Residency with the others. On the
way back they took to their heels across the open
space, but Havelock soon began to tire. Turning to
Captain Dodgson, his Assistant-Adjutant-General,
he said: CI can do no more, Dodgson, I can do no
more.' Dodgson gave him his arm, and they walked
slowly on together, with the enemy's musket-balls
knocking up the harmless dust around them.
Back in the  entrenchment  Kavanagh,  whose
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